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he went from task to task that next
day iu & methodical, dogged fashion
that was farthest of all from amiabill-
ty. Two or three times Bteve, trylng
to apare him needlesa effort, attempt.
fng to show him how to favor blistered
hands and aching back. met with re
buffs se curt that he learned to keep
his advice to himself. He knew what
end Garry was working to achleve. He
would bave allowed himself to smile
over the thought that the other man
would be tired enough before night
eame without trying to make that
work any harder, only he did not dare
veuture that smile.

“You've been tryfng to belp me”
Garry sald to Bteve. “You've been try-
fng te throw me a lne. And for a
time 1 tried to eatch it, Steve. Dut it
fsn't in me to try that hard sny more
Some men do things for what there ls
in ft—<the pecuniary reward, | mean.
Some men-you, for instance—because
thelr self respect won't let them stop,
win or lose. But now and then there

“Miriam Burrell|” he breathed.

happens one who Keeps on trylng only
because there Is one other person at
least who may be the gladder for his
success. | dou't expect you to under
stand. | know It will sound small and
ecowardly to you, It's too lonesome Iv-
ing, Rteve, when there’'s no one who
vares whether you live or not!”

“That does not fit your case,"” Steve
objected Instantly, “when your danger
or your sufety keeps a womnu watch-
fng white faced with terror through

—"lmml frcked WG Very soul ol
1t was nlready daybreak; it was trall'a

| end now tor Garry.
| difference If one knows that some obe

| Bteve's Interest. There wans something
‘Iﬂl‘m in the former's volce as be

It does make &

cares.

Upon thelr return to Thirty Mile two
nights later Joe's attitude of eriticlsm
was the Orst thing which pigued

sat and anathematized the food which
the cook boy brought to the table, even
though he devoured hungrily all that
his plate wonld hold. And because
Joe wns so obviously primed for & sen
mtlon that evening out of sheer per
vorsity Steve struggled to draw him
into a discussion of a topic which, just
an obviously, had no appesl just then.
“What | hope to do" be confided
gravely to Garry, “is to fnish up at
Morrison and make possible the trans
fer of some of those men up here. We
are working only one shift now, With

two 1 figure we could sall along a-fog:
ging. How doea that strike you, Jos?"

That was only one of his many at-
tempis, but all of them, save for the
Inner laughter which they sforded,
were totally without result. Joo's an-
swoers were monosyllable, bis attention
wandering st best. To that particalar
question be nodded his head spirit
lesaly.

*“This butter ain't none too freab,” be
growled sourly, “and | wonder If that
cook boy thinks we dote on ham every
meal? 1 don't for one. It may be all
right If & man's plumb starving to
death, byt it don’t lend no real ele
gance to a repast.”

That gloomy complaint brought little
more than a sparkle to Steve's eyes,
but It made Garry lean forward in his
place. Throughout the meal while the
other two fenced In Just such fashion
he forgot his own food to listen, de
lighted anticipation In every feature
And when they had finished wupper
and pusbed back thelr chairs he stood
grinning a little, watching Joe survey
that littered room which served as of-
fice and sleeplug guarters for the chief
engineer of the East Coast company.
Fat Joe's gaze swung from wall to
wall, from littered corner to heaped up
chalr. ‘Then he shook his head in de
spalr.

“It Jooks to me, Bteve,” he grunted,
“as though you ain't never had no real |

training in tidiness, have you?! There
don't seem to be no system at ail in |
the way you leave your things around
l‘!‘hm'l one boot over in that corner:

It's got a mate, 1 know, because | saw
| you take them off last night. 1 wouldn't
| be certaln otherwise, And it's the same
way with all your things. Just look at
this room! A mice place to recelve call
ers in, now aln't ¥

That was the first lead he tendered
them, but Steve, rather than gratify
him with a direct question, chose to go
forward In the dark. I[le leaned over
and followed his usual custom when
be wanted to think. He tapped out his
pipe.

“Hut 1 can nlways find everything"
he defended —“that is, unless you bave
taken the trouble to put things away
Then It's a towsup that something or
other will pever be found until it turns
up of its own wccord, It's pot so bad,
Joe” He, too, swung to survey the
room. “Not so bad! Just a little unset
tled. that's all. Are we likely to have |
any callers, do you think, who would |
oliject to this layont 7

Joe snorted, but his eyes were
mournful. e knew that there was
| nothing else to do but yleld a part at
| least

“We uln't lkely to” he murmured.
“We're just naturslly bound to bhave
‘e, They're comin’ in tomorrow, and |
1 ask you again, ain’t this a pleasing
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Inch of kpawledge, but to a
apprise s employer delieately

#hich be belleved ‘was still
aMé.  And yet, from the easy
which he read it, word for
Garry was pesitive that all this w!
the New York daily blazoned
with its customary mixture of
bisliness and vuigarity was no
news to Steve. The latter's eyes lifted
and dwelt long upon fat Joe's face. .

“So that's where you got it, was it
Joe?" he asked evenly. “You make it
*foney,’ do you? And when do they
come in, Joe?*

“Tomorrow night. One of the team-
sters brought word this afternoon, just
before you got back., Honey is going
have a look at his trees and things, the
way I understand It. And the rest of
them, I take it, want to look nus over in
our wild state. Where are we golng to
put them girla ™

Steve's answer was long In coming.

“Miss—Alllson 7" he wanted to know.

“And that tall, red headed one, Joe
corrected promptly. [ don't remember
her name, but she's coming too.™

As studiously as he had done & mo-
ment before, Garry agalny avoided
Bleve's ayes.

“Miriam Burrell,” the latter supplied
the omission. “And that's fine, lsn't 1t?
How long are they going to stay, Joe 7"

But Joe had finished with trifiing.

“Where are we golng to put them?
he Insisted doggedly.

“Why, we have a couple of shelter
tents somewhere in the duflle, haven't
we? We might plich those if—he
looked about rumloatively—"if youo
think this is too squalld."

Joe turned appealingly to Garry, only
to meet eyes flaring with deviltry.

“If you think that I'm going to give
up my quarters for a troup of curious
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. sightseers you're mistaken. If that's

what you turned toward me for dom't
allow yourself to dwell upon it another
minute. I'm a laboring man, and 1
have to have decent rest at nights. Do
you suppese Cecile, the maid, would
really mind a tent®™

And then Joe's face went red

“Now aln't you the pair of rough jok-
ers? he whined. “Aln't you, though?
But what's it going to be-—{his room or
Garry's? The way 1 look st it we're
elected to eamp out ourselves. We're
hardened sons of the wilderness, you
know. That's what they always call us
in print. But bow am [ going to get
this place cleaned up?”

For another hour Joe argued it and
at last settled upon the storehouse
bullding as the likeliest for sieeping
quarters for the feminine portion of
the visitors

“We bave to eat In bere, anyhow,”
he argued, “so | guess it's the best ar-
rangement we can bit on. Honey won't
be here much to menls elther. That'll
be one ulce thing about It He'll be
golng vorth directly. And now-now 1
guess 1'll go out and have a look at the

ORFY a7 (6F&T with the cards.

“1 don't suppose you've ever forgot-
ten the first game In which we in-
dulged, have you, Joo?™ he asked at

Joo was not

“Scarcely,” he ad “scarcely.”

*“Nor the—stakes 7" pursued Garry.

“I—1 seem to recall "em faintly.”

Garry's peal of amusement was as
rollicking ns & boy's,

“Ho do 1" be exclalmed. “And if |
remember rightly you stated on that
ocenslon that cash was no considern-
tlon with you. Does that still hold
good

It was the first good look Joe had
tind at the other’s face. The change
he found in it seemed to perplex him
more than a little,

*1 take It that 1t does™
not walt for his reply. And now-—
what do yon say to that same fall bot.
tle mguinst a—n ninety-nine year blan.
ket restriction, with me at the wrong
and of the odda?"

Joe slitted his eyes,

(To pe Continued)

COL AOOSEVELTS
SPEECH T
LODISVILLE

Speech of Theodore Roosevelt al
Louisville, Ky., Wednesday
Evening, October 18th

8plendid Audience Hear Remarkable
Address Following Parade and Re-
publican Demonstration for Charles
E. Hughes,

At the outset of my speech 1 wish to
point out, as | have elsewhere pointed
out, that the doctrine now Is often ad-
vanced as to the mpropriety of criti-
cising the President, without any re-
gard as to whether the criticism ls or
is not just, has no warrant either in
history or on grounds of public moral
Ity. Andrew Jackson in a message to
the Senate on April 15th, 1834, put the
case exactly as It should be put. He
sadd

“The President |8 accountable at
the bar of public opinion for every
act of his administration. Subject
only to the restraints of truth and
justice, the free people of the United

Garry did |

any great cause or on account of any
wrong hereafter done to this country;
and that the truth was exprossed the
other day by his eager eulogist, Secre.
tary Baker, whon he sald that be was
“giad” that “no one could imsult Mr,
Wilson and make him go to war"™
Unquestionably General Carransa and
probably Herr von Tirpitzs heartily
agree with Secretary Paker—and deep
in his own heart | am Inclined to be
lHeve that Mr, Wilson himself also
agrees with him.

Two of Mr. Wilson's most distin-
gulshed ehampions, one official and
one non-official, take the same view,
Secretary Lane stated that the fact
that “American citizens have “been
killed by outlaws and bandits” was &
proper subject for “much regret” but
not for “sacrificing the blood of our
sons.” Does he think that a woeful al-
luslon of “regret” Is the way to move
bandite? Dr, Charles W, Eliot, former
President of Harvard, pralses Mr.
Wilson for having made a “"great con-
tribution to the peace of the world
and to the promotion of humane and
just dealings between nations,” by
having “gone far to establish as the
American pollcy the polley of non-
Intervention by force of arms for the
protection of miners, commercial ad-
venturers, inventors and workmen In
forelgn parts,” and by having refused
to adopt the “malign suggestion” to |
protect the lives of these men “bhy
punitive expeditions and compelied
agreements,” Reduced to concrete
terms, this statement of Dr. Ellot is
that President Wilson Is grestly to
be praised because he took no action
when some nineteen fine, unoffending,
hard-working and totally unarmed
American miners, and engineers, were
taken from a rallroad train, tortured
and murdered by an armed Mexican
force. Dr. Ellot has been a severe
consor of political morals, strong in
his condemnation of bosses, crooked
politiclans, and demagogie labor lead-
ers; but no corrupt boss, no crooked
politician or labor leader, no con-
sclenceless caupltalist, has ever preach-
ed or practiced a more degrading doc-
! trine, a doctrine more ruilnous to the
soul and the manhood of this nation,
or more destructive to humanity and
justice In the world at large, than the
doctrine thus set forth hy this former

College President. |

There was probably no American
outside his own Immediate following
more anxious to see him succeed, and
more disappointed when he falled
than I was. [ criticise him only be-
| enuse by duty as an American citizen,
| proud of his country and jealous of
her honor, forces me to stand against
| him. Apparently the chief claim ad-

States have the undoubted right, as | vanced for Mr. Wilson now is that he

individuals or collectively, orally or
in writing, at such times and In
such language and form as they
may think proper, to discuss his of-
ficlal conduet and express and pro-
mulgate their opinions concerning
"

This lays down the law that should
be followed. There must be truth and
Justice in all that is said of the Presi-
dent,%r of any one else; but less than
any one other man in the nation has
he the right to claim immunity from
any criticism that Is both just and
truthfal, [ criticise President Wilson
because his deeds have bellted his
words, and his words have belied one
another,

Now, | do not regard such action on
the part of Mr. Wilson and his follow-
ers, and the cynical frankness with
which they avow it, as a matter for
jest, | doubt If ft is possible more
effectively to undermine public morak

has “kept us out of war." Mr. Wilson
himsell sald In effect the other day
lth;t if he was not elected we would
have war. Yet Mr, Wilson, through
;the Democratic platform, announces
' that “the Mexicans have made war
upon us, and have murdered our citl
zens.” Apparently Mr. Wilson does
not mind the Mexicans being at war
| with us, as long as we are not at war
| with the Mexicans. Mr. Wilson's con.
ception of war painfully resembles
that described by Mr. Stephen Lea-
cock in his anecdote of how Mr. Smith
took Mr. Tompkins by the coat collar
, from behind and begsn kicking him
vigorously, “and the fight continued in
this manner for several minutes.” The
war out of which Mr. Wilson has not
kept us with Mexica has been waged
in precisely this manner; and Mr.
Wilson's attitude has been precisely
| as dignified as that of the mis-handled
' hero of Leacock’s aneedote. And the
great military nations of the old world

Statdn to Nemand The care ARd pro-
tection of the Foderal Government
over his life, Wherty and property
when on the high seas or within the
jurisdiction of a forelgn government.”
This applied to our citizens on the Lu.
ritanin and the Arable who lost thelr
lives from German submarines,

applled to our eitizens in Mexico and
Chihnuhun, who lost their lHves at
the hands of the Mexican soldlers of
Carranea. It applied to the Ameri-

| eann whose property was taken In vio-

lation of the principles of internation-
al law by the English feet. The right
to life comes ahead of the right to

property, and unless we first  deal
with the offenses against the lives
of oor cltizens, we have no jus
tification for aealing with of

fencen against the property rights
of our citizens. But If we had done
our duty in the first case, It would
then have bhecome Incumbent upon ws
to do our duty in the latter case, At
this moment our first duty should be
to ses that American citizens, es
pecially women and children, shall not
be set afloat In row boats miles off our
coast on the October seds, as o resudt
of submarine attacks on merchant ves-
seln. The German U-boats In effect
established n “pacific” blockade of our
coast. The “guarantea” of the safety
of noncombants aboard the vessels re-
cently torpedoed off our const was car-
ried out by American destroyers, not
by ¢ German submarines; If the
Ga s had themselves made good
and Intended to make good, their guar-
antee, there would have been no neces
sity for American destroyers to be
present.

This case of Belglum was the first
of Mr. Wilson's international sins. 1t
combined lofty promise and ecom-
plete failure In performance. It
consisted of words which were nulli-
fled by deeds. In these respects he
made it the precedent which he fol
lowed ever afterwards, He followed
It when he wrote his “strict aceount-
ability” note to Cermany and then
for & year held Germany to no ae-
countability, either strict or loowe,
while It sunk ship after ship with
thousands of non-combatants including
hundreds of Americans; and no atone-
ment has been made for the lives thus
lost to this day ]

Thanks to President Wilson we have
shown ourselves too craven to stand
up for our own rights, or for the
rights of weaker peoples. If we had
done as we ought to have done, our
neutrality would have been a badge
of honor and not one of shame. If
we had shown emphatically that we
intended to give a square deal to
everyone, and to demand a square
deal for and from everyone, if we
had done for Mexico what under Pres)-
dent McKinley we did for Cuba, if we
had protested against the Invasion of
Belgium, if we had summarily stopped
the murder of our men, women and
children by German submarines, and
had then effactively asserted the free-
dom of the seas against the Britlah,

- we would certainly have brought about

the recognition of our rights, and very
posaibly would have Inspired sufficient
confidence and respect in the belliger-
ents to have enabled us to securs
peace before this time. Had we so
acted, we would have proved ourselves
loyal Americans in the first place, and
in the next place we would have shown
a veritable, instead of a sham, loyalty
to humanity, We would have proved
that our devotion to humanity was
more than mere lip worship. But let
it be understood from the beginning
that never can we or any other natlon
take such a position unless there s
both preparation in advance, and also

the uight for your return.” prospect to greet ‘emT* pantry, even If it does manke me feel | | have treated Mr, Wilson, and through the willingness to sacrifice something

)

Garry propped himself upon one el-
bow, the better to see the spenker's
countenance.

“My safety?" he repeated blankly.
“My return?  And then, wanly grate
ful, “You are not the sort of man who
lles convincingly, Steve.”

And thea Stephen O'Mara let him

have It all the story which had laln |

#0 many days ln his heart. There were
times when Garry went even paler
during the sbort recitul, times when
everything else was submwerged by the
tmeredulity that fooded bis face. But
before Steve had fntshed the Inst trace
of doubt was gone. Defore the end
came Garry had bowed his head, this
time In fushed, self consclous wonder
which transfigured him.
“Mirlam Rurrell!™
“Proud, intolerant™ —
His bead caome up. The nest In-
stant he volced the words which Bteve
most wanted to bear,
“You shouldn't bave told me this'™
sald he. *You bad no right,
Sleve lnughed at him.
“Giod bless you, boy,™ be exclaimed.
“1 asked ber If 1 might. Why, don't
you understand that she meant to ber
self 1f 1 didn't? You see, she ls—far,
far braver than you are, Garry."”
Garry Ufted his hands and hid his

he breathed,

f

B0 quletly that his exit made no
sound Steve slipped to his feet and
passed outslde. 1t had stopped ralu-
Ing. The hardwood ridges, touched
by frost, were Oaming strenks of col-
fust the ralnwashed evergroons
be plcked hls way dowu to the

and found a dry stoue for n seat,
hour and more he sat there while
thoughts went back over the trail
the years, the trall which bad led
fm from that cabin to a palr of vio
eyen and lips that arched lke =

it:
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Steve let his mind turn agaln uure
servedly to his own problem that mor.
fng. MHe tried to fucg sure eyed (he
road which still stretebhed abead. He
did ot know that Garrvett Devereau,
the debonalre, the cynical, the world
and world wise, bad broken
down sud was sobblug uolselessly, as
men wsob, In the room which he bad
left,

shakiog with deep sod terribly

For all that be seemed to be staring
rucfully down the room, he was watch:
ing for the surprise that darted across
Steve's face. Momentarily the Intter
had forgotten his assumed alr of
plackiiry.

“Pomorrow? Who? And (hen Steve
laughed. “Go abesd and tell us, Joe
' Um beat! Ul admit that 'm panting
| with curiosity ™

Joe pulled up a chalr aud dropped
Into I 1t appended to him, this meth
od, whenever he had the time to spare.
| fis pink foce was still fnnocent of
gulle.

“1 don't mind the men folks,™ be re
sumed. “That fut party, | mean, who
wears the plaid sults, nor Caleb Huu
ter, efther. Both of them are used to
such truck as this, And T reckon il
tickle the lles two. But | can see
Hopey sticking hia nose fn the air and
suifMn’ supercilious lke the first min
ute be geits his nose in the door. He
ain't golug to approve st all, at all—
not any way you leok at it."

“Houey!"

Both Steve and Garry iguored the
rest of Joo's explapation (o gasp that
single word In concert.

“Whoe in the world do you mean by
Hopey "

“Who could | mean? Joo demanded
collectedly, *“I didn't give him the
pame, did 1?7 1 mean that chap Wick-
ersham, who owne the timber uworth
of ue. Forelgu, aln't he? Sure, !
thought so? Well, every time | run
poross that man's path my heart swells
with patriotism. | guess 'm Just as
glad to be born plaly Unlted States,"

The first part of that statetient was
listened to closely enough by both men;
the last sentence or two, for all that i
was heartfelt and siocere, was lost
upott them both. And Steve's wmirth
was even wore hysterieal than was
that of Garry Devereau

“Honey™ he panted. “Now, lan't
that & wouder? Joe, you're too good!
lYou are altogether too gowd to be
wasted on these timbered solitudes
Men pay $2 a seal, Joo, to hear per
formers work who are rank smateurs
in comparison with you."

&'l:- riverman's eyes grew belliger

wort of fulut every time I think of the
grub we've got on hand. Canned
benns and bolled potatoes and bam and
bacon to round out & banquet. Why
couldn’t @ couple of mighty bhunters
like you bring home more than one lt
tie haunch of venlson? Bacon and
beans! Steve, you sure have been lv
ing mighty low down on this jeb,™

He went out with n great show of
haste, but returned alinost bmmediste
ly, forgot the urgency of matters In
general In Onding Garry Wiy shuMing
a deck of cards, Throughout the eve
ping Joe had eshibited an unwilling.
ness to meet the thind man's glinces
directly, but it was impossible for himn
to remain oblivious to the clicking of
the chips. He balanced first on one

foot and then on the other for & mo
ment, then diMdently drew up a chalr.
“Just & frieudly band or two, | sup-

“Just a frisndly hand or twe, | sup-
poss,” he suggestsd.
pose.” he suggested when the other
made no meve to begln, “Low lmit

ang wide open, eb " .

ity In this country than by accustom- |
Ing the people to regard promises
made in politiea with cynical umua-l
ment as intended only for purposes of |
deception. A high-minded man regards |
a promige made on the stump by &'
candidate for office, & promise intend-
ed lo secure the support of those to
whom it |s made, ns a pledge which
it Is as imperatively necessary to re
deom as If it were made In private life
to a private individual; and its subse-
quent repudiation in one case can
only be justified by conditions sub-
stantially like thpse which would jus-
tify It In the other case. An honorable
man will scorn an untruth on the
stump just as much as off the stump.
An honorable man will break & prom-
jse¢ made publicly in a political cam-
palgn Just as reluctantly as he will
break & promise made to another man
In private lfe. An honorable man
keeps (aith in public life no leas thar
in private life

President Wilson's speeches are
models of adrolt Indirect suggestion
and avoldance of downright statement
But the other day st Omaha he seems
to have committed himself to the
statemont that bhe was “willing to
flight,” but was “waiting for something
worth  fghting for,” for something
which would “put all the corpuscles
of his blood into shouting shape It
would be interesting to know exactly
what outrage on American citizens, or

Mr. Wilson have treated Uncle Bam, in
similar fashion. However, in one cuse
Mr., Wilson asserted himself. Haytl
had not bebaved towards us one hun-
dredth part as badly as Mexico, nor
onetenth as badly as Germany; but
Haytl had neither army nor navy,
Haytl did not even have arms and am-
munition, and therefore President
Wilson was not too proud to fight Hay-
tL. He has taught the world that no ne
tion which {s small enough to be help
less can insult us with impunity. Are
you proud of the record, you Amer
feans of Kentucky, you whose fathers
were once not too proud to fight?
Mr. Wilson has “kept us out ol
war” forsooth! Why, on our easpy
Cri cOls. Wal NOW Krias at us ftrow
Just outside the three mile limit, and
on our southern border war has beén |
waged on us within our own terrl
tory again and again by bands of
armed Invaders during the last three
Yeara.

In his great book on international
law, Vattel defilues war "as the effort
to assert rights by violence" The
Moxicans, during Mr. Wilson's term,
have killed more Americans than the |
Spaniards killed in the Spaunish War.
We have now gathered on the Mex
ican border, and have kept there for
three months, o far larger army than
the combined armies that took Cubs
and the Philippines from the Span

on the rights of hwmanity anywhere,
which would make him cross the l.na|
between belng “willing to fight” and
“too proud to fight.” He certainly did |
pot regard the treacherous murder of |
Boyd and Adalr, and this United |
Btates, as “something worth fAghting
for.” He did not even wrile a nole
sbout it The murder of 1384 men,
women and childeen on the Lusitania
did not “put all the corpuscles of his
blood mto shouting shape.” His cor-
puscles did not shout; they did not
even whisper; apparently all they |l.l|l1
was (o suggest to him that It was &
bappy occasion for his classic remark
about baing “too proud to fight.” I am
tempted to think that Mr. Wilson did
himself an injustice when he said that |
be ‘was “willing to fight” either HI

lards—and | throw In all the men |
on the American squadrons, There
are down on the Mesican bor
der at present more than ten times
&5 many men as were n Mexico
under Scott and Taylor combined In
our war with Mexico, We have had all
the bloodshed and expense of war
But we have nol secured what follows
& wise, righteous and manful war—
peace,

For three years there has Deen ne
protection of our cltizens abread. The
rights of a cftlgen of tha United
States Lo demand the protectien of hia
Qovernment when wronged by a for
elgn power have been settled by the
SBupreme Court of the Uniteg Stutes,
when It sald (83 U'. 8, p. 79): “Ut In
the privilege of a citlzen of the United

in order to compel the observance of
the nation's own soverelgn rights, and
in addition to enable it to perform its
duty to the rest of mankind.

KITCHENER OF KHARTUM.
BlllTu\Nh‘la\ §  greatest soldier
son
The trmvest of her vrave,
Sleepn nol upon the batuefield,
But In & sallor's grave
The wormy walers, sweeping down
From rocky reel and lale,
Are cold akove the hand that carved
An emipire by the Nile

l;‘oll nin St George's crimson
Ccroms
is drooping on the stafl;
The heart of every Hriton speaks
His glorious epltaph,
For kiug and country loyally
His guliant life was spent;
The boundless sea’s his sepulcher,
Khartum his monument.
~Minna Irving in Lealie's

—

COULD | BUT SINGI

OULD | but sing and, singing. iay
The gorrows of the workd away;
ol I but touwch a saddensd
hesarty
With song attuned by God's ewn
wrt
Could | bt slng aod. singing, hear
A sweeler purer nole ring clear,;
Would twtter seeim Lhe years ["ve spsot,
T'd ming sl singing. be content!
-John B Thacher,

THE DUST.
T setiles softiy on your ihings,
Impaipable. fine. light. dull, gray;
Her dingy dust clout Betty brings
And singing. brushes It away

AH’D it'n & guesn’'s fobe once =
proud.




